PREFACE 


iust estimate of the real reward of virtue, or the rod l»»« 
ishment of vice. That the great are not as MTM J ‘ 
seem that the external circumstances of fnrtum ami u.t 
do not constitute felicity, is asserted by every| 
the historian can seldom, consistently with M ;;a . 

pause to illustrate this truth; it is therdore to tin no. 
grapher we must have recourse. After we have Mu- 
splendid characters playing their parts on the great tlu-ato 
of the world, with all the advantages of stage d ed ami 
decoration, we anxiously beg to be admitted behind Jw 
scenes, that we may take a nearer view of the art.,, . ami 
actresses. 

Some may perhaps imagine that the value <*! hio/jayliv 
depends upon the judgment and taste of the , 

but on the contrary it may be maintained, that tin- on :s! • 
of a biographer are inversely as the extent of hi*. mt» m ' '■ ‘i n 
powers and of his literary talents. A plain miv.ntn.Vd 
tale is preferable to the most highly ornamented imu'nf, 
Where we see that a man has the power, we nuy n.it'fi 
suspect that he has the will to deceive im; and llt^e w n * 
are used to literary manufacture know how ituuh e* 
sacrificed to the rounding of a period, or the p*nnUnr 


an antithesis. 

That the ignorant may have their prejudice« well 
the learned cannot be disputed; but we ere and *U <pt.' 
vulgar errors: we never bow to the authoufy of Inin wh** 
has no great name to sanction his absurdities t he 
tiality which blinds a biographer to the defect•, o| In * So » ♦ 
in proportion as it is gross, ceases to be dan.yom ► , hoi *.? 
it be concealed by the appearance of candour, %!tc U m > 
of great abilities best know how to a-ourne, it r ?uto;y m 
our judgment sometimes, and sometime * otn nee 4*.. ft 
her Grace the Duchess of Newcastle, instead of omooo ; 
her lord's elaborate eulogium, had undertaken n* dv 
life of Savage, we should not have been in any d m y, 
mistaking an idle, ungrateful libertine f**r a loan m y m 
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PREFACE 


The prevailing taste of the public for anecdote has been 
censured and ridiculed by critics who aspire to the charac¬ 
ter of superior wisdom; but if we consider it in a proper 
point of view, this taste is an incontestable proof of the 
good sense and profoundly philosophic temper of the 
present times. Of the numbers who study, or at least 
who read history, how few derive any advantage from their 
labours! The heroes of history are so decked out by 
the fine fancy of the professed historian; they talk in such 
measured prose, and act from such sublime or such dia¬ 
bolical motives, that few have sufficient taste, wickedness, 
or heroism, to sympathise in their fate. Besides, there is 
much uncertainty even in the best authenticated ancient or 
modern histories; and that love of truth, which in some 
minds is innate and immutable, necessarily leads to a love 
of secret memoirs and private anecdotes. We cannot judge 
either of the feelings or of the characters of men with per¬ 
fect accuracy, from their actions or their appearance in 
public; it is from their careless conversations, their half- 
finished sentences, that we may hope with the greatest 
probability of success to discover their real characters. 
The life of a great or of a little man written by himself, 
the familiar letters, the diary of any individual published 
by his friends or by his enemies, after his decease, are 
esteemed important literary curiosities. We are surely 
justified, in this eager desire, to collect the most minute 
facts relative to the domestic lives, not only of the great 
and good, but even of the worthless and insignificant, since 
it is only by a comparison of their actual happiness or 
misery in the privacy of domestic life that we can form a 



